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when I was ruling my principality, I was well provided
with protection, yet even so I was ever fearful, nervous,
distrustful. But now that I have renounced all, I am no
longer in that state.' And before the Master he uttered his
c lion's roar,' thus:

What delicate gear was mine to wear,
When riding on my elephants,
What dainty fare was mine to eat,
Prepared by art from rice and flesh I1   (842)
To-day a happy winner,2 stanch,
Pleaded with what scraps his bowl is filled,
In contemplation, grasping nought,
Lives Bhaddiya, the Godha's son.   (843)
In cast-off rags attired, and stanch,
Pleased with what scraps his bowl is filled,
In contemplation, grasping nought,
Lives Bhaddiya, the Godha's son.   (844)
Seeking his daily alms and stanch,
Pleased with what scraps, etc.5   (845)

In triple robe, no more, and stanch,

Pleased, etc.   (846)

Taking each house in turn, and stanch.

Pleased, etc.   (847)

With one good meal a day,4 and stanch,

Pleased, etc.   (848)

Eating from bowl alone and stanch,

Pleased, etc.   (849)

Refusing aftermeals and stanch,

Pleased, etc.   (850)

Haunting the lonely woods and stanch,

Pleased, etc.   (853)

1 fh* things specified are types of a life in all these respects
hnurioas (Commentary).

1 Him is here * word-play on Ihadda-BJitrfdiya.
* fca everj gfttkS the throe iiaes of refrain arc to be understood,
i,- one * ail-down meal' oqly in the day.